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ne ae 
bite i tas Rests Cleiatint are gone, the Pilgrim fathers are 
re how sAMOSET AND THE PILGRIM gone too; but while not a trace 
FATHERS. of the former is left behind, a 
‘an Boys, you are all familiar with the his-| great, flourishing and free Com- 
i¢ Fite, Bory of that noble and gallant band who/|monwealth is the fruit of the no- 
o hundred years ago, left their homes | ble principles, patience and in- 
hal old England because they were not suf- | dustry of the latter. 8T. J. 
Nertta. MMered to worship God as they thought He aS 
~~ BBhould be worshipped ; and braving the| THE STOLEN NINEPENCE. 
M sco ngers of the wild and wide Atlantic, in] Lydia was a little factory girl. 
coe ne little Mayflower, landed on the famous | Her mother, who was a poor 
peed plymouth Rock. If there is any honor— —— bee 8 o home or 
‘on nd I believe there is some—in having il- ee —— obliged to endure 
: privations of factory 
paatiea, HD strious ancestry, I don’t know of a great-| tit. for the maintenance of her- 
ona honor in this respect, than being a de-|gelfand her child. Lydia’s fath- 
dually Mi condant of one of the Pilgrim Fathers. jer died when she was between 
ae Itwas acold, bleak, December morn- two and three years old, and she 
had afterward lived with her 
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ing when the Mayflower dropt anchor in 
















| poor, but pious grand-parents, 








a Plymouth Bay. * When the hour had ar-| inti a few months previous to 
ryan pived in which the pilgrims were to leave | the time of which I write. She 
ee heir vessel and commence their life na had received from them careful 
ual Bbrivation in the New World, the whole | religious wnaiee. ann ven Sava 
ime Te.» led upon the deck | t® reverence all sacred things.— 
wot te Ipbip's company assembled up | When but eight Id, sh 
‘ ght years old, she 
rm of the Mayflower, men, women, and chil- thought she had learned to love ~ 
rely Bren, to offer the sacrifice of thanksgiving, | that precious Savior, who said, ‘Suffer| 
me nd to implore divine aid in their sublime | little children to come unto me.’ She 
enefis mm enterprise. As they stood upon that icy | earnestly wished to be a good girl; and 
Sacre ei i nr ae tba 
; , pose, 
re, pi their heads in prayer, they wares but | nowever, to resist temptation, as will be 
EMISM  Becbly conscious of the immortality they | seen by the following story. , 
ere conferring upon themselves andupon| JI said she was a little factory girl. She 
he day.’ far a * Doffer’ in one of the large brick 
When they landed they first erected a — Bw pave be =; large cotton 
TRMAK. [Marge house capable of containing the caiploved th fot dled ea giao 
Pali hole band and their stores; and then | full bobbins from the frame, and put on 
as sons Mpbey set about building a number of small | empty ones, and attach to them the loose 
ort Meottages for the several families. Cold|thread broken from the full ones. In a 
Trend Minter and sickness soon swept off nearly | Very few minutes the frame is ready for 
‘17,188 -HBulf their number during the severe starting again, and the ‘ Doffers’ are away 
m sorry = at work upon another. Perhaps I have 
Ca a of January and February. not explained ‘doffing’ as clearly as J 
tis ofr MH ‘Early in March the returning sun| might, but Lydia understood it perfectly. 
, Pende (melted the snow, and a bright and joyous |Now the room in which Lydia worked 
non ort Boring dawned upon them. One beauti- | W238 very large, and she was allowed to 
ealere. ul sunny morning, the .sixteenth of the| doff only in one half of it. She eae 
: quainted, however, with all the little girls 
——— [Hronth, an Indian suddenly appeared, and |;), the room. 
triding boldly through the streets of the} It was the custom in this mill, for the 
; ittle village, approached a party, and to | agent, or clerk, to come in on the first day 
od heir amazement, addressed them with the |°f every month with a bag of money, and 
ES. ords, ‘Welcome, Englishmen!’ He in-|P#Y # the laborers. Each one was called 
the GROV : ee : up to the desk to receive her wages. It 
ee d them that his name was Samoset, was one of these pay-days, that little 
a he had often met the English who| Lydia had been standing about, watching 
we to fish near the mouth of the Pe-|the motions, and wondering how any one 
othe same MObscot. He knew thenames of most of \COvld handle so much money, and not 
ere ane lescaptaine, and, being « man of un- drop any wm ond wb and she thought 
oth BR scslly active mind. had A ined |many times how glad she should be to 
oe: y active mind, had so far acquired | find some that had been lost in that way, 
v4 ae be English language as to be able to especially if no owner could be found. 
ns to ¢ himself perfectly understood. Sam-| By and by, as she was walking about, 
and orm beet was entirely naked, with the excep- jshe spied a piece of silver. Hastily she 
‘rom, Mion of aleathern belt about his loins, to ao uh ume parce | oj a, ys her 
° : and, looked all around. e at once 
ade ine there was suspended a fringe about| ,hserved that no one had seen her, and 
‘Bi ineinches in length. The savage was | thoughts like these came rushing into her 
- us. posed to make himself quite at home, |mind, tempting her to keep it. ‘ This is 
een, prshing to enter the houses, and calling|Mine, because I foundit. When you find 
Berek, Wor beer and food.’ anything, it is yours. I have heard peo- 
del phils en : ., |ple say so a great many times. So this 
_ rag Bf When night came on of course the pil- i really mine. I’ll spenditall. A nine- 
Fims thought their guest would take his pence will buy ever so much. I'll go 
LABS, ‘ave, But no, he was too comfortable ; | right out now, if the overseer will let me, 
ind Potiebe RE would stay. So they made provision and spend it all for candies. O, won’t I 
oon turn ot him in Stephen Hopkins’ house, and se Na oto a ke if th 
4 o : er head to see if the over- 
: hic some Indian treachery—careful- seer was at his desk, and in doing so, her 
» though concealing their movements eyes rested upon more money lying onthe 
tom him, watched him all night. In the|end of the frame by which she was stand- 
homing he left; but in a few-days re-|ing- At once her conscience reproved her, 
d with five tall savages in his train, and seemed to whisper, ‘ this must belong 
7 ; e to Miss Evans, I know, for here is more 
ss ed in skins, each having a deer’s on the frame, and I think she must have 
; fry skin for sale. The prope it. I'll go and ask her.’ 
TON - receive them, and entertained e@ money was precious to Lydia, for 
vem, but it being the Sabbath, refused to zs me nore ies _" nae * meneame 
raile with them. Consequently the five |2%¢ Sne . Rest » Low do Lah 
allo 7 2 that Miss Evans dropped it,’ thought she, 
po~ Bo hee Bowers retired, but Samoset, refusing to|< 1 gid not see her. No preset if she did, 
‘ye : intruded himself for a few days, when |] have found it now, and it is mine, I am 
ug, Ms. &.. "8 obtained some stockings, a/sure, and I want it.’ Ah! yes, that was 
tt and other things, bade them adieu, |it; Lydia wanted it so much, that she 
reser ‘en in the pathless woods. a it — 
; thi : 4 ng, 3 you wi 
ss = ink of Massachusetts as it was | sorry if. you keep it,’ by answering, ‘ Per- 
Agents. as it is now ! The poor Indians | haps if I should ask her, she would say it 











was her’s, if it was not ; so I will keep it.’ 
With these thoughts she hurried away to 
the overseer, slowly slipping the silver into 





her pocket. After talking with her a lit- 
tle, he permitted her to go out for a few 
minutes. He opened the heavy door into 
the large entry for her, and as she step- 
ped out, the cool, fresh breeze that fanned 
her, seemed to remove the strange pres- 
sure she had felt since finding the money. 
She caught her bonnet, and darted 
down the long stairs with it in her hand, 
and ran through the yard and the count- 
ing-room, out upon the street, holding the 
treasure firmly in her fingers, for she did 
not dare trust it in her pocket, and had 
drawn it out again. She was not long in 
reaching a confectioner’s, where she went 
in, timidly looking all about to see what 
she wanted most. Then she asked the 
man behind the counter how many sugars 
he would give her for that, handing him 
the ninepence. He took it, and smiling, 
looked at it, and then at her, saying, 

*I think that is a good deal of money 
for a little girl like you to spend.’ 

Poor Lydia could say nothing. She 
would have given almost anything, if the 
money had been where she first saw it, on 
the floor. 

At length the candies were all selected, 
and nicely tied up, and Lydia took the 
little package and hurried away. Fora 
while she walked along quite rapidly, and 
apparently forgetful of what she had pur- 
chased, till she looked upon the little 
bundle in her hand, when the tears came 
into her eyes, and she felt almost sick.— 
Her step was slower and slower, until at 
last she reached the factory door, where 
she lingered as long as she dared, before 
goingin. By and by ehe climbed the 
stairs, hung up her bonnet, and putting 
the package under her apron, went in, 
trying to look as cheerful as she could. 
At first she thought she would not 
share with her companions the things she 
had bought, but greatly desiring their 
good-will, she finally decided to divide 
the whole among them. Fearing the 
money had been missed, she did not ven- 
ture near the frame where she found it.— 
The girls were scattered here and there 
about the room, and she called them to- 
gether into the little sink-room, and sat 
down in the midst of them. Carefully 
she opened the paper, and showed the 
tempting purchase. 

*O; good!’ shouted the girls. 
did you get all those? Don’t they look 
nice? Why, does your mother let you 
buy so much candy atatime? My moth- 
er wouldn’t let me, I know.’ 

These questions and exclamations, with 
many more, came so rapidly,’ that Lydia 
made no attempt to answer them. She 
divided the good things as nearly equally 
as possible, and the girls, so eager to get 
each one her share, did not notice how 
little she had kept for herself, and that 
she could not eat even that. But poor 
Lydia was indeed sick. She felt that she 
had done wrong; that she had actually 


* Where 


replied, ‘ No.’ 


of something, but she had not 
courage to confess her fault. 

There was a signal for ‘ dof- 
fing,’ and her companions allran 
to the call, some with candy in 
hand, some eating it, and some 
stowing it away in their pockets. 
Lydia ran with the rest, but her 
usually bright face looked sad, 
and she did not run as fast as 
they. Already they were at 
work, and not until she reached 
the place, had she noticed they 
were at work upon the very frame 
from which the money was lost. 
She trembled violently for a mo- 
ment, and it seemed to her she 
should fall; but she must at- 
tend to her work with the rest, 
if she would not betray herself. | 
Perhaps the money had not been 
missed. 

She had scarce commenced 
‘ doffing,’ however, when Miss 
Evans asked, ‘ Lydia, did you 
take a ninepence from my frame 
this morning ?” 

Lydia looked very pale, but 
‘How much did you pay 
for the candies that you gave to the girls ?” 
asked Miss E——. 

‘I gave ninepence,’ said Lydia. 

‘I thought so,’ said she, angrily, ‘ and 
you stole it from my frame; you know 
you did, and I shall report you to the 
overseer.’ 

Lydia burst into tears, exclaiming, ‘I 
did not steal it, O I did not steal it, Miss 
Evans !” 

* Where, then, did you get it ?” 

Lydia meant to say, ‘I found it;’ but 
in her confusion and fright, she replied, 
‘It was given tome.’ Ina moment she 
saw her mistake, and that she had made 
the matter even worse than before, for she 
now had told a lie. What could she do 
but declare again and again, that it was 
given to her by a gentleman, a friend of 
her mother’s whom she met on her way 
to the mill. But Miss Evans was not 
convinced. The evidence was decidedly 
against Lydia. No one had seen the 
money, or had such a piece, and she was 
at once set down as a dishonest girl. 
What could be done? Miss E 
must be satisfied, and Lydia must be 
punished. Miss E—— decided at once; 
she quickly left her work, and walked 
down the long room to the other end, 
where there was an aunt of Lydia’s at 
work, and reported the theft toher. As 
soon as the mills were stopped at night, 
Lydia ran to her aunt to pursuade her, if 
possible, to say nothing about it to her 
mother. 

‘I think it best to tell your mother and 
have the matter settled, Lydia!’ said her 
aunt. 

* But I did not steal it, auntie! O, I did 
not.’ 

* Then it is best, by all means, that you 
tell your mother, and have the matter 
looked into.’ 

* But she would be displeased that I 
spent it,’ said Lydia. 

‘For that reason, then, if no other, it 
is better for you to tell her,’ said her 
aunt, ‘and if you are not willing to, I 
must.’ 

Lydia looked steadily away for a mo- 
ment, and then said, ‘I will tell her, 
auntie.’ 

‘Very well,’ said she,‘I am glad of it, 
for I know you will feel much better for 
it? 

Lydia now ran on before her aunt, and 
reached home long first. She went up 
into her mother’s chamber, but she had 
not come in. So she sat down upon her 
little trunk, and began to think the mat- 
ter over. ‘0,’ thought she, ‘if I could 
only tell her where I got the money, and 
all about it, I know I should be happy. 
I wish I could, for I would rather be pun- 
ished and have her know it. But she 
will believe me if I tell her Mr. gave 
it me, Iknow; he has given me money 
so many times. But I cannot tell her I 
knew, it was Miss E——’s money. The 
girls would all say I stole it, and then 
told a lie, and they would never love me 








wicked lie to think of,’ and she burst into 
oor again, saying to herself, ‘1 will tell 
er.’ 

Very soon her, mother came in and 
found her crying ; she went to her imme- 
diately to know her trouble. Lydia told 
her, and told her the wicked falsehood, 
that it had been given her. Her mother 
commended her for the confession, and 
then knelt and prayed with her child.— 
Lydia knelt too, but her heart was bur- 
dened with an untruth. And that single 
falsehood, locked up in her own bosom 
has caused her many unhappy hours 
since. 

She tells me now, to say to you, my 
readers, never hesitate for a moment to 
confess a fault, even though you may be 
blamed or disliked for it at the time.— 
First confess to God, and ask him to 
help you confess to those whom you have 
injured. Had Lydia confesed her error 
before God, she could more easily have 
confessed it to her mother.—Congrega- 
tionalist. 


ELLEN’S MISTAKE ABOUT HEAVEN. 
‘ What is your name, dear ?’ asked aunt 
Grace, as she tied the child’s straw bon- 
net and thought what a sweet little crea- 
ture she was, with cheeks and lips as red 
as cranberries, and eyes blue and serene 
as the skies are when May is getting ready 
to shake hands with June. 

‘ My name is Susan Darling,’ lisped the 
little girl. 

‘ Well, Ellen,’ said aunt Grace, turning 
to her niece, ‘ take good care of the little 
girl, and I hope you'll have a good time 
among the strawberry fields.’ 

It was Saturday afternoon, and some 
dozen of Ellen Dean’s schoolmates had 
assembled at her house, from which they 
were to start on a strawberry expedition, 
and their minds had been greatly exercised 
on this matter for the last week. 

Ellen was an only child, and aunt Grace 
was her mother’s only sister, and though 
she lived in the city, with her parents, she 
passed a large portion of every summer at 
her aunt’s home, in the country. 

So the lady stood at the window and 
watched the party of little girls as they 
flocked down to the front gate, with their 
little baskets and tin kettles filled with 
the lunches of biscuit and cake their care- 
ful mothers had wrapped up for them.— 
And when aunt Grace saw the bright faces 
of the children, and heard their merry 
tones, and the sweet ripples of laughter 
that overflowed their merry lips, she al- 
most wished she was a little girl again, 
with atin kettle on her arm, going off 
into the meadows, strawberrying, that 
fair Saturday afternoon. 





A week had passed. It was a bright 
Saturday afternoon again, but no bright- 
faced children flocked out of the door of 
Ellen Dean’s home, and there was a 
shadow on the forehead of the little girl, 
and a strange awe in her eyes, as she came 
softly into the room where aunt Grace sat 
reading, and whispered close in the lady’s 
ear, ‘ She’s dead, aunty.’ 

Aunt Grace laid down her book. ‘It 
don’t seem possible,’ she said; ‘and it’s 
only a week ago to-day that she lifted up 
her bright little face to me and said, ‘* my 
name’s Susan Darling.”” And to think, 
she lies there, cold and white, and that 
she’ll never smile or speak again.’ 

Aunt Grace could not go on, and she 
and Ellen cried softly together. 

‘ How old was she?’ at last asked the 
lady. 

* Just ten, aunty.’ 

‘ A year younger than you are, Ellen! 
Ah me! death comes very suddenly, and 
it doesn’t wait, either, for the old and the 
grey-haired, but it takes those who least 
look for it; the little children, whose 
hearts are full of life, and hope, and hap- 
piness ; and lo! death calls for them, and 
they are gone.’ 

‘She died of croup, aunty; the doctor 
says it was a very severe attack. Oh, 
how I wish I could see her once more.’ 

‘Do, you, my child? It is nota long 
walk, and I will go with you byeand bye.’ 

Two hours later Ellen and aunt Grace 














stolen money. 








She’ felt strangely afraid 


again. “Now I shall always’ have this 





stood in the little bed-room where Susan. 
Darling had gone home to God. They 
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had not laid her in the coffin yet, and she 
looked very happy and life-like as she lay 
there, with her little waxen hands folded 
together, and the long brown lashes clos- 
ed ‘tightly over the blue eyes that would 
never sparkle with sweet smiles any more. 

Ellen stood still and looked a long 
, time, holding her aunt’s hand, but she 
acarcely spoke a word, only she was think- 
ing what a sweet little girl Susan Darling 
was, and how they would miss her at 
school, in her cld place by the window, 
and what a terrible thing it was to die so 
young and so suddenly. 

* Well, she is in Heaven now, with the 
God who loves little children,’ said aunt 
Grace, as she led her niece away. 

* But I know, aunty, she’d rather have 
stayed in this world, where it is so pleas- 
ant, and she was so happy with the girls, 
than go away off there. You know the 
people are all so good in Heaven, and sing 
psalms all the time, but Susie loved to 
play, and frolic, and go out in the woods 
gathering flowers and berries, and now 
she can’t do it any more, for you know 
Heaven is such a good place; but then 
this world is so pleasant.’ 

* Ellen, my dear child,’ said aunt Grace, 


‘who made this world, with all its beauti- | 


ful sunshine, its hills, and fields, and 
trees, and flowers, all the things we love ?’ 

* Why, God, aunty!’ 

* Well, just think ; if he has made this 
world, which is full of sin, and suffering, 
and misery, so very beautiful, what must 
the wortt be where none of these things 
can ever enter? No, no, Ellen; they do 
something up there beside sing psalms.— 
The flowers that grow there are fairer than 
the roses and lilies of this world, and the 
little brooks sing sweeter music, and the 
trees that rise in those blessed woods 


never put off their green leaves, and those | 


shining hills never put on the white 
snows of winter. Ah, Ellen, I love to 
think of that bright place ; of the berries, 
and flowers, and beautiful things that 
grow there, and of the little children that 
laugh as they wander through the woods, 
and may be sport by the streams, with 
the blessed angels to take care of them ; 
and then, when I have thought a long 
time about all these things, 1 remember 
what Paul suys, and what you have read 
in your little Testament so often : “‘ It has 
not entered into the heart of man to con- 
ceive of it.” Just think of it, dear, we 
cannot even imagine its wondrous beauty, 
and glory, and perfection.’ 

‘Is it really so, aunty?’ asked Ellen, 
looking up, and her face kindled with a 
new light. ‘ Maybe it isn’t right to say 
so, but I always thought Heaven was a 
good place, but such a gloomy place; and 
I shouldn’t want to go there until I was 
very old and very tired of this world.’ 

* And so I used to think, once, Ellen, 
and so, alas! a great many little children 
think, but they are all mistaken. I have 
only now to look abroad on this world, 
and seeing all its beauty, to remember God 
made it, and I am certain then the home 
He has promised me up there will be a 
great deal fairer than this, and that when 
I get there I shall enjoy a great deal more 
its pleasant walks, and its softer winds, 
and its brighter scenes.’ 

*Oh, I shall love to think of Heaven, 
and that Susie is there, now!" and there 
was a joy in Ellen’s eyes. 

Little children who have thought that 
Heaven was a dark and gloomy place, 
just like a meeting house, where people 
sit still and sing almost all day, just re- 
member what aunt Grace said, and be 
sure the little children who go there take 
such comfort that they never sigh to come 
back to this world.—Arthur’s Home Mag. 





COPYING A BLOT. 

* Mother, who of all the big boys should 
you like for me to pattern after ?’ asked a 
little boy who was looking round for a 
good example. 

*Who should you think? asked his 
mother; ‘you know the big boys better 
than I do.’ 

The little boy thought. Then he said, 
* There’s Dan Parker, he smokes ; there's 
Bill Parker, he swears; Tom Jones, he’s 
got a horrid temper; Sam Jay, he sprees 


it; Jim Wood, he hates study ; Joe Blake, | 


he’s cross; Charlie Doe, he goes fishing 
on Sunday ; Gus Tyng, he tells whappers. 
Mother, there isn’t one, that if I copy, I 
shouldn’t copy a blot from.’ 

O, how the ugly blots in our character 
stand out. 

* Well,’ said his mother, ‘ there is one 
perfect pattern.’ 

‘Who?’ asked the boy, eagerly, ‘I 
should love to know him.’ 

* The Son of God,’ answered she, ‘ who 
did no sin, neither was guile found in his 
mouth ; and who left us an example that 
we should follow his steps.’ 

O, ehildren, God knew you would need 
@ perfect pattern to copy from. You 
eould not copy God, because he is a 
Spirit ; therefore he sent his Son to be- 
come a child in this world, to show you 





the pattern of a heavenly boy; and he 
wishes you to begin when a child to grow 
intd his likeness. In his character there 
is no blot to copy. He is pure.—Evan- 
gelist. 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
SCENES AWAY FROM HOME—WNo, 4. 

We wished to go about 300 miles to 
the south of Madras. We learned on in- 
quiry that it would be necessary to make 
more preparation for such a journey than 
we had been accustomed to make at home. 
At home we can jump into the cars, and 
travel off 300 miles in one day. But it is 
a very different matter to travel in India. 
As on many of the routes there are no 
public conveyances, it is necessary to pro- 
vide either a palankeen and set of bearers, 
or a bandy and bullocks. Gentlemen in 
some instances ride on horseback, but 
this on a long journey is fatiguing. Pa- 
lankeens were recommended as the best 
for our purpose. We therefore looked 
out for a sufficient number to convey our 
company which numbered four persons.— 
On one palankeen which was shown us, 
was tied a bottle, half filled with a dark 
fluid, and labelled, ‘ Cholera medicine ; 
three teaspoonfuls for a dose.’ The 
thought at once occurred, we ate in the 
land of cholera. The palankeen we deem- 
ed no worse for having attached to it a 
medicine which might prove to be useful. 
But we were told that we must provide 
for our journey, bread, and butter, and 
tea, and sugar, and various other articles 
not to be had on the road. 

When all things were in readiness, the 
bearers collected together, and busied 
themselves for a time in tying their white 
cotton cloth, which at other times they 
| allowed to hang loosely over their legs, 

around their waists, and in binding small 
| bunches of boiled rice in the top of the 
|palankeen. We placed ourselves in a re- 
\clining posture within the box; and the 
| bearers raising the poles or handles of it 
upon their shoulders, soon commenced a 
| kind of sing-song which did not die away, 
except at intervals, till we reached our 
destination. Quite an array of attendants 
| were connected with each passenger.— 
Twelve strong men to carry one person, 
|and one man to bear a torch, and another 
| to carry provisions for the journey, and a 
cook complete the number. The days are 
so intensely hot, that it is more agreeable 
| to travel at night. The flaming of torches, 
| the shouts and laughter of so many men, 
the strange scenes which presented them- 
| selves indistinctly to our vision made the 
| first night’s ride full of excitement. Once 
|or twice the bearers set us down in the 
| middle of the road, and went off to eat 
the rice they had brought with them. In 
the morning we arrived at Sadras about 
40 miles from Madras. This is a greater 
| distance than they are accustomed to go 
when ona long journey. The average 
distance is 20 or 25 miles. The fatigue, 
though great, appears not to injure, gene- 
rally, the health of these men, and they 
prefer this employment to the labor of the 
farm. 

We found at the end of our first stage 
what the natives called a Dutch tavern. 
The building seemed rather dilapidated. 
The furniture was similar to that of most 
of the rest-houses in the country, consist- 
ing of a few chairs, a table, and a cot or 
two without mattrasses. The English 
government has established on all the 
principal roads, rest-houses for travellers. 
One or two men are stationed at each, to 
| Procure milk, and fowls, and eggs, and 
rice for those who wish. When travelling 
on cross-roads, a person must make his 
home in little mud sheds open in front.— 
The natives in their journeyings stop at 
these sheds, kindle a fire on one side, 
cook their rice and curry, and after eating, 
spread down their mats upon the ground 
and sleep. Some of the native rest- 
houses are restricted to one class or caste 
of people, the others being prohibited 
from entering them. The government 
rest-houses or Bungaloes are open for all 
Europeans and Americans. 

We were 18 days in passing from Mad- 
ras to. Madura, a distance of about 300 
miles. We were obliged to cross seyeral 

















rivers, which in the dry season are low, 
and in some cases entirely destitute of 
water, but which swell to large streams 
during the rains. The bearers waded 
across all except two. We were carried 
across one in a ferry-boat, and over the 
other in a basket. This was made of 
bamboo sticks covered with leather, large 
enough to contain several persons. Into 
this novel water-craft five of us entered. 
Eight or ten native men, taking hold of 
the basket, waded into the water to direct 
our way. We saw the opposite bank 
lined with men, women, and children, 
waiting for the river to run by. They 
had been in this waiting posture for three 
or four days. Occasionally one or two 
would go out into the stream to try ex- 
periments as to its depth. Generally 
they are able to ford the stream without 
difficulty. But now the stream had be- 
come impassable, and the only boat to be 
found in the vicinity after much search 
and delay was. procured for our aceommo- 
dation. ‘ The people prefer to wait till the 
water has passed or dried up, rather than 
trouble themselves to make a boat or raft. 
Our boatmen pushed us along till the 
water was beyond their depth, and then 
clung around the outside of the basket 
.and urged us on as best they could. Such 
navigation had the advantage at least of 
variety, but we were glad when we reach- 
ed the opposite shore. Uncie Grorce. 





THE STRANGER ON THE SILL. 
Between broad fields of wheat and corn, 
Is the Jovely home where I was born; 
‘The peach-tree leans against the wall, 
And the woodbine wanders over all ; 
There is a shaded doorway still— 

a stranger’s foot has erossed the sill. 

There is the barn—and, as of yore, 
I can smell the hay from the open door, 
And see the busy swallows throng, 
And hear the peewee’s mournful song; 
But the stranger comes, O! painful proof— 
His sheaves are piled to the heated roof. 
There is the orchard—the very trees, 
That knew my childhood so well to please, 
Where I watched the shadowy moments run, 
Till my life imbibed more of shade than of sun ; 
The swing from the bough still sweeps the air, 
But the stranger’s children are swinging there. 
It bubbles, the shady spring below, 
With its bulrush brook where the hazels grow, 
*T was there I found the calamus root, 
And watched the minnows poise and shoot, 
And heard the robin lave his wing— 
But the stranger’s bucket is at the spring. 
O, ye who daily cross the sill, 
Step lightly, for I love it still ; 
And when you crowd the old barn eves, 
Then think what countless harvest sheaves 
Have passed within that scented door, 
To gladden eyes that are no more. 


THE OURAN OUTANG. 

The name of this singular animal signi- 
fies ‘ wild man,” from the Malay words, 
Ouran, wild, and Outang, man; and his 
resemblance to the human form has led 
| others to call him ‘ The wild man of the 
woods.’ But he cannot walk erect like a 
man. When he moves on level ground 
he puts his hands on the ground and drags 
his body and legs after him, as a man 
walking with crutches would who had no 
use of his legs. 

M. Vosmaer’s account of the manners 
of a chestnut-coloured Ouran Outang, 
brought into Holland in the year 1776, 
and presented to the Prince of Orange’s 
menagerie, is so curious, that I shall re- 
peat it. 

This animal, says M. Vosmaer, was in 
height about two Rhenish feet and a half. 
It shewed no fierceness or malignity, and 
was even of a melancholy appearance. It 
was fond of being in company, and shew- 
ed a preference to those who daily took 
care of it, of which it seemed to be very 
sensible, Often when they retired, it 
would throw itself on the ground as if in 
despair, uttering lamentable cries. Its 
keeper having been accustomed sometimes 
to sit near it on the ground, it would take 
the hay of its bed, and spread it in the 
form of a cushion or a seat, and by every 
demonstration invite its keeper to sit with 
it. Its usual manner of walking was on 
all fours. One morning it got unchained, 
and we beheld. it, with wonderful agility, 
ascending the beams and rafters of the 
building ; it was not without some trouble 
that it was taken, and we then remarked 
the prodigious strength of the animal, the 
assistance of four men being necessary, in 
order to hold it in such a manner ag to be 
properly secured. During its state of 
liberty, it had, among many other things, 
taken the cork from a bottle of Malaga 
wine, which it drank to, the last drop, and 
had set the bottle back in its place again. 
When presented with strawberries on a 
plate, of which it was extremely fond, it 
was very amusing to gee it. take them up 
one by one with a fork, and put them into 








its mouth. _ Its common drink was water, 
but it also willingly drank all sorts of 
wine, but preferred Malaga. After eating, 
it always wi its mouth; and when 

mted with a toothpick, always used 
it in a proper manner. This animal lived 
seven months in Holland, and was brought 
from the island of Borneo. 

The specimens hitherto brought into 
Europe, have seldom exceeded three feet 
in height ; but the largest are said to be 
about six feet high, very active, and of 
such prodigious strength, that one of them 
is able with ease to overpower the most 
muscular man. They are also exceeding- 
ly swift, and cannot be taken without 
much difficulty. Their color is generally 
a kind of dusky brown, and their feet are 
bare. They go together in companies ; 
and if they happen to meet one of the hu- 
man species remote from succor, they 
show him no mercy. They even attack 
the elephant with clubs, and compel him 
to leave that part of the forest which they 
claim as their own. They feed on fruits, 
vegetables, and roots; and when they 
happen to approach the shore, will eat fish 
or crabs. The Ouran Outang may be 
tamed, and closely imitates the manners 


and actions of those with whom he re-: 


sides. In this state he seems to lose all 
his ferocity, and even to acquire a con- 
siderable degree of affection for the human 
race. 


IMMENSITY OF THE UNIVERSE. 

The sun is ninety-five millions of miles 
from our earth; but the nearest fixed star 
is 206 thousand times farther off—206 
thousand times ninety-five millions of 
miles! who could travel the amazing dis- 
tance? 

Perhaps some young reader, who re- 
members his first lessons in astronomy, 
















































says :—‘ Light could ; for it comes to us| informed me, that on one of Mr. Werle 


at the rate of 192,000 miles in a second of 
time.’ Well, let ussee. Even that light 
would not reach us under three years, 
though it came at the rate of 192,000 miles 
in a second; and remember there are 
86,400 seconds in a day, and 365 days in 
a year, and 1095 days in three years.— 
Who among you can reckon up the mighty 
sum? It looks as if it would require an 
angel’s powers to work it. 

Again, Sirius is the Lrightest of the 
stars you see, but it would require 20,000 
millions of such stars as Sirius to give us 
as much light as our sun does. And yet 
our sun is but a star, and would be only 
seen twinkling like a star, were you 
stranding on one of yon distant fixed 
stars. 

But these are not all. The large tel- 
escopes have revealed thousands upon 
thousands more of these heavenly bodies, 
which are never seen by the naked eye.— 
And no doubt there are beyond them, in 
the far off depths of infinity, multitudes 
more of suns and worlds which our glasses 
will never reach. For who can limit the 
Almighty, or say hitherto shalt thou go, 
but no further? Boundless infinity is 
His. 

And then, only think, of all these in- 
numerable heavenly bodies may be peo- 
pled by intelligent and happy beings, al) 
loving and serving the Most High. There 
may not be another world of all these 
hosts to which the Son of God has been 
sent to seek and save them that were lost. 
This may be the one stray world out of 
the ninety and nine. | 

How amazing the love of God! that he 
should send from the heaven of heavens 
his only Son to die for our sins and re- 
store us to himself. ‘O the depth of the 
riches both of the wisdom and knowledge 
of God! how unsearchable are his judg- 
ments, and his ways past finding out !"— 
* For God so loved the world, that he gave 
his only begotten Son, that whosoever 


believeth in him should not perish, but} 


have everlasting life. For God sent not 
his son into the world to condemn the 
world; but that the world through him 
might be saved. He that believeth on 
him is not condemned: but he that he- 
lieveth not is condemned already, because 
he hath not believed in the name of the 
only begotten Son of God.’ 





THE POOR OF NEW YORE; 
HOW THEY LIVE, 

A correspondent of the Journal of Com- 
merce tells the following story illustrative 
of the way in which some of the poor of 
New York pick ap a living: 

‘Jerry Driscoll lives at 19 Cherry 
street. This boy is nine years old, and 
has been all winter the head and support 
ofa family of four. He is the oldest.— 
Dinny is 5. Johnny is 3. Mary was 2, 
but last week Mary went to a land of abun- 
dance by the dark road. 

“What did she die of, Jerry?” I 
asked, when he came to tell me she was 
desd. 

*T don’t know, sir. Doctor came to 
see her, said she had measles; told me to 
go to the dispensary. I went and got 
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some medicine ; I gave it to h 
died.” 8 er, but Foglistm 
Now, the facts of this family history eatital 1 
far as as I can get them, are briegy 4” + Alas, § 
Six months or so ago, the ht! that whicl 
working as a ‘longshoresman, estly in ¢ 
wages; the mother was well, and the; ? re 
ily lived comfortably and happily ‘Well, 
mother died. The father fell hen, the pleasu 
ship and pier, and was maimed for \y + Alas, 
and sent to the hospital. The fami} So from 
four children fell into the hands of n to alas, tl 
man, who, I dm disposed to think jg g millionair 
itable and kind, as far as her meang ble of me 
She is poor, but for * fifteen cents” a 
she has all winter given Jerry, and | THE O 
three companious, a breakfast, su The fol 
lodging. This fifteen cents the boy x 
raised pretty regularly by begging. be trees 
face is familiar in some offices. f, boys as th 
modest, timid and respectful. jn any of 
There is a bravery even in beggj eeit and | 
this boy of nine, a very small fellow derfully. 
of his age, has kept his family alive} ld 
this way all winter. The father has } the wor 
discharged from the hospital ing New Yo 
and the young child is dead. The city missi 
lady keeps the surviving four at the ous work 
price, and the boy now supports his, 
father. Whether the latter is de “ sad Z 
|1 am not informed; but that he js am 
and helpless, is sufficient for the prese that the « 
Here, then, is a family of four pe is so clea 
sustained all through last winter, by boy, shot 
boy nine years old! How many He is di 
families there are in New York, no , Ww 
| knows. age. 
not @ ple 
i ne than that 
SCRAPS FOR YOUTH, hearted 
JOHN WESLEY AND THE innocent 
BOY. scribed 
Mary Birch, an old disciple in mscals i 
A mi 
| Visits, he was going to preach at the (gm tempted 
Chapel. She and her son William, 4) ude 
| about four years of age, were standi old gen 
jnear the pulpit stairs, the chapel beg down Ch 
|crowded to excess. The boy contrived tleman ° 
| escape from her side, and took his seat youth in 
| the pulpit steps. When an opening wag him by ' 
|made for the venerable man to pass, gry elev 
|saw her child seated on the centre off rascal’— 
|step, which would impede Mr. Wesley with—‘ 
| progress, but she could not reach hima kerchief, 
Mr. Wesley went forward, and, instead back.’ 
| being harsh with the intruder, he said ‘Was 
| him—* My little boy, will you have so tleman, 
|spice, or a kiss?” The boy said, “+ 8¢ ‘Sut’s 
spice, sir.” ‘* Well, then I will give y Pickle,’ 
both,” said Mr. Wesley. He gave hing —‘ it wi 
lozenge from his waistcoat pocket, agg 4 fall’d 
kissed him. He then took him by ¢ ‘Ther 
|hand, and gently drawing him on one handker 
| passed into the pulpit.— Watchman, com 
‘Me | 
RICHES AND HAPPINESS. o— 
Where is the boy or girl who doesr@§ 404 9’ s 
think that of course riches must bri 0! anc 
happiness? Ah, money brings such fi young § 
things! It brings so many enjoyment = * ol 
Rich people are thought so much of, tw lin se 
‘I only wish I were rich? So think Wf ing aa 
young. It is not strange that such shod ‘The 
lbe their thoughts. But it happens th didn’t r 
appearances are very deceitful. Fu tleman, 
| Go buy 
| houses, fine clothes, fine pleasures, an ‘As tt 
good many other fine things that mony boy coc 
will bring, do not necessarily give hap erable ¢ 
ness. It is a fact, that as a whole, conceiv 
persons who are not rich enjoy life betta at this 
than those who are. Don’t you beli a 
this? No? Well, you will one day: to kick 
Here is an instance of the possession ed we | 
great wealth without the power to enjij men of 
it. You pity the unfortunate man. It 
—_ to be pitied than those who seem THI 
have the ability to enjoy their riches, Ther 
fail to secure happiness by them? a 
In the latter part of the last cent to wa, 
there flourished in Paris a very Well terse, 
banker named Nicholas Beaujon. By gp tin 
| liberality, churches and hospitals were? sun. 
|dowed and established, some of whi larger 
leven at this day bear his name. He MH was, 
also, at one time, the owner of the mushr 
brated Elysee-Bourbon, long the resiee™l  thicy | 
of princes and persons of note, WB tempt: 
enlarged and embellished, and which Nc 
sequently became a royal palace, for m} 
fame of his magnificence was such, # my ca 
an Englishman, jealous of his reputatior, paltry 
was determined to satisfy himself of te The 
fact he called at the banker's residem™™ 4.000 
and was shown into the dining*10°P@"H the m 
The table was covered with tempting loving 
es. uiy 
* Your master lives pea all events Bat 
said the skeptical son of Albion. aan 
* Alas sir; the attendant replied, ‘ oon 
master never sits down to. table; be P light! 
takes of only one dish of vegetables. laugh 
“Well, he has wherewithal to 8 the'd; 
his eyes,” continued the visitor, a8 hel fore, | 


ed up at the pictures. : 
* Alas, sir, my master is nearly blind. 
‘I suppose,’ muttered the aste 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 














Englishman, as he passed into another 
room, he comforts himself by listening to 
peautiful music.’ 

‘Alas, sir, my master has never heard 
thst which is played here, he goes to bed 
eatly in the hopes of getting a few mo- 

? repose.’ 

¢Well, your master at allevents, enjoys 
the pleasure of a walk.’ 

+ Alas, sir, he can no longer walk.’ 

So from question to question, and alas 
to alas, the Englishman found that the 
gnillionaire Beaujon was the most misera- 


ble of men. 





THE OLD MAN AND THE THIEF. 

The following incident may or may not 
betrue; but whether it is or not, such 
boys as the one described in it are found 
jnany of our large cities. A life of de- 
eeit and plunder quickens the wits won- 
derfully. Some of the brightest lads in 
the world are among the young thieves of 
New York and similar places. So our 
city missionaries tell us. What a glori- 
ous work it must be to endeavor to make 
these boys honest, noble, God-fearing 
men. At first thought it seems too bad 
that the old gentleman, whose character 
isso clearly seen in his treatment of the 
boy, should be so easily imposed upon.— 
He is described as having a ‘green old 
age.’ We like such greenness. There is 
not a pleasanter, or more ennobling sight 
than that of a simple, confiding, gentle- 
hearted old man. If every body was so 
innocent and unsuspicious as the one de- 
scribed below, there would be fewer 
rascals in the world. 


sechi fo) 





A vous or boy at- 
tempted to abstract a handkerchief which 
uded from the pocket of a very hale 
old gentleman who was preambulating 
down Charles Street. But the old gen- 
tleman was sensitive, and detecting the 
youth in the act, turned about, caught 
him by the arm, and began, with an an- 
gry elevation of the voice—‘ You little 
rascal’—when the culprit interrupted him 
with—‘ O, O, you was losing your hand- 
kerchief, Mister, and I was just putting it 
back.” 

‘Was that so, boy?’ said the old gen- 
tleman, relentingly. 

‘Sut’nly it was, Mister,’ said the ‘ little 
Pickle,’ confidently and semi-confidently 
—‘it was a stickin’ way out, and would 
a fall’d in a minit.’ 

‘Then you wasn’t trying to steal my 
handkerchief, my boy ?’ and the cane was 
lowered. 

‘Me steal your handkerchief! What 
me steal any feller’s handkerchief! If the 
old ’oman was to hear any one ’cuse her 
son o’ stealing a handkercher—boo 00 00 
0!’ and the outraged innocence of the 
young scamp, and the thought of what 
the ‘old ’oman’s’ (whom we suppose was 
his mother) feelings would be, caused 
him to make a good imitation of blubber- 
ing most piteously. 

‘There, there! Don't cry, boy—I 
didn’t mean anything!" said the old gen- 
tleman, much affected. Here is a dime. 
Go buy some candy. 

As the old gentleman turned away that 
boy cocked his eye at the back of the ven- 
erable donator in the most wicked manner 
conceivable. Our feelings came over us 
at this crisis in the exibition of juvenile 
turpitude to which we had been witness, 
and we left that vicinity without stopping 
tokick the naughty boy. As we travel- 
ed we thought that we had seen a speci- 
men of very * green old age.” 





THE OAK AND THE MUSHROOM. 

There sprang up from the bosom of the 
earth, in a single night, the full-grown 
mushroom and the infant oak. The lat- 
ter was but a tiny stem, and its two small 
leaves of delicate green lifted themselves 
up timidly to the light of the morning 
sun. But the former could boast of a 
larger stalk, and its out-spread canopy 
was a hand-breadth broad. Then the 
fushroom grew haughty, and curled its 
thick lip in derision and spake in a con- 
temptuous tone ; 

‘Not like yon insignificant stem am I, 
for my stalk is large, and easily might 
my canopy overshadow many such as the 

oak , 


try oak. 
The Morning breeze laughed softly to 


herself as she listened to the boasting of 


the mushroom, but she stooped to kiss 
fovingly the delicate oak leaves, that were 
quivering as though with pain. 

But lo, as in a night the mushroom had 
Sprung to life, so in a night it vanished 
away. Again the morning breeze glided 
lightly over the earth, and again she 
laughed softly to herself when she saw 
the’dying boaster ; but she stooped, as be- 
fore, by the side of the tiny oak and kissed it 
with her soft lip, and refreshed it with her 
Sweet breath, 

Then the morning breeze called ‘oyous- 


ly to her brethren and sisters, and they 
gathered around the delicate oak-plant to 
nurture and to strengthen it. The bright 
sunlight wrapped his golden mantle 
around it, or warmed.it with his ardent 
beam ; and by night came the gentle dew, 
with her refreshing moisture, or the danc- 
ing raindrops pattered about the plant that 
it might drink from their cups and be glad. 
The earth lent her richness for its food, 
and from the air, the soft leaves inhaled 
the breath of life. 

Then was the oak-plant glad, and it 
grew and was strengthened. Its stem be- 
came tall and sturdy. It thrust its roots 
far down in the breast of the earth, and 
stretched out its branches to the sun.— 
The rough storm-wind, the stern brother 
of the morning breeze, wrestled with it, 
but farther went the oak-roots into the 
ground, and sturdier grew the trunk and| 
the branches. Keneath its great canopy 
of leaves, wearied man and beast found a 
shelter from the summer sun, and the 
birds of the air built fearlessly their nests 
among its limbs. So it flourished, the 
oak of a century; no longer the timid 
| plant of a day, it stood the acknowledged 
monarch of the forest. 








There be those to whom success and 





| growth of a single night. There be those 


brethren, and despise their plodding 
|growth. And there be those to whom 
honor and success come not so suddenly. 
There be those who look tremblingly up 
to the sunlight of God’s providence, who 
wrestle sometimes with the strong winds 
of adversity, who feel betimes the frost of 


honor come suddenly, like the mushroom | 


| who smile contemptuously at their timid | 





disappointment or of sorrow. 


like these, your growth be tardy; if you; 
struggle sometimes with the wind and the 
storm. The strong oak grows not ina 
day ; the character of noblest stamp is 
|formed but slowly. Take courage, then, 


|and wrestleon. The duty performed with 





\ 


|you energy and hope. The success that 
| was born of a day may pass away as quick- 
jly, but the success which came more slow- 
{ly shall also be more sure. The mush- 
room ofa night may vanish and be for- 
gotten, but the slow-growing oak shall 
flourish and live. 





AN IRISH MISSIONARY BOY. 

At a religious service in Ballycroy an 
interesting boy was present. The clergy- 
man asked who he was. ‘Come here Pat, 
and speak *to the gentleman,’ said Mr. 
Burke. ‘Pat’ he said is a missionary 
amongst the neighbors.’ The stranger 
esked little Pat if he was a Romanist.— 
‘I am not, sir,’ he said. ‘ What are you?’ 
‘A Protestant, sir, since Mr. Burke came 
here.’ ‘And how do you act as a mis- 
|sionary among your neighbors?’ I take 
| my Testament, your honor, and reads it 
to them of an evening, when they let me ; 
sometimes they will, and sometimes they 
won't. ‘ Well, my boy, what do you do 
when they won't let you?’ ‘Why, your 
reverence, I ask them, would they like me 
to sing to them; and when they say they 
would, I take out the Irish hymn-book, 
and I sing a hymn; and sure, sir, when 
I’m singing a hymn ain’t I telling them 
of Christ ?’ 





SAMMY’S PART. 

In a perod of religious awakening, Sam- 
my thought himself a subject of the work, 
and with others presented himself for ad- 
mission to the church. The officers hesi- 
tated, onthe ground that he might not have 
sufficient capacity to comprehend the doc- 


conversion. They concluded, however, to 
|examine him, and began with the subject 
jof regeneration. 
‘Do you think, Sammy,’ said the pas- 

tor, ‘that you have been born again ?” 

‘I think I have,’ was the answer. 

* Well, if so, whose work is that ?’ 

‘Oh, God did a part, and I did a part.’ 

‘Ah! what part of the work did you do, 
ammy ?” 

‘ Why, I opposed God all I could, and 
he did the rest.’—N. Y. Obs. 


2] 





THE ORPHAN’S TEXT. 

‘I am glad I went to Sabbath-school, 
for there I learned the sweetest verse in 
the Bible,’ said a poor little orphan. ‘It 
was this: “‘When my father and my 
mother forsake me, then the Lord will 
take me up;” and I know it’s true,’ she 
said. 

The little orphan was right. God does 
care for the forsaken child. But to enjoy 
that care when trouble comes, every child 
should make God his guide at once. Here 
is God’s question to every child: ‘ Wilt 
thou not from this time cry unto me, My 
Father, thou art the guide of my youth ?” 


The man who is without an idea, gene- 
rally has the greatest idea of himeelf. 





Be not discouraged, young friend, if, | 


|patience shall give you strength, the) 
struggle with adverse events shall give} 


OHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





THE FRIGHTENED BOY. 


About three years ago there was a bi, 
ship full of people coming from New Yor- 
to California. All sorts of people were o 
the ship—gentlemen and ladies, old talk 
and young, boys and girls, and two « 
three little babies. There was one litt! 
boy named Thomas, but everybody calle 
him Tommy. He wasa fine, ruddy-facec 
handsome, noble-looking boy abcut nin 
years old. His father was dead, but hi 
mother was with him inthe ship. Tom 
my would spend the time in runnin. 
about from one part of the ship to another 
and talking to the sailors, and sometime 
he would stand and look out at the grea. 
waters and watch the mighty waves a, 
they rolled. 

One day as Tommy was standing look- 
ing over the side of the ship, one of the 
sailors, thinking to frighten him a 
little, canght him up into his arms 
and said he would throw him into 
the sea. The sailor was only in fun, but 
Tommy thought he was in earnest, and he 
screamed with fright, and was thrown into 
convulsions. The sailor then put him 
down, but poor Tommy did not get over 
his fright. His senses were all frightened 
away, and never came back any more. He 
was carried to his mother, but he did not 
know her. O, how badly did his mother 
feel when she found her boy’s mind was 
gone forever! And how do you suppose 
the thoughtless sailor felt when he saw 
what he had done? He must have felt 
unhappy. 

They brought Tommy to San Francisco, 
and then took him to Stockton, where 
there is a great house built for people who 
have lost their senses. Itis called the In- 
sane Asylum. The Editor of the Pacific 
Methodist went to see it last week, and 
put something about it in the paper. 

They put Tommy in the Asylum, and 
they were in hopes the doctor would cure 
him, so that he could go back to his moth- 
er with his mind all right again. They 
put a straight-jacket on him, and had men 
to watch him so that he could not hurt 
himself. His mother would often write 
to ask if Tommy was getting well, but he 
did not grow any better, though the doc- 
tor was very kind to him, and did all he 
could for him, It was soon known that 
Tommy would never get well, that he 
never would be able to take care of him- 
self, or have his senses any more. How 
sad must his loving mother have been 
when they told her this! # 

Two years ago the Editor saw Tommy 
in the Asylum. Last week when he was 
there, he asked, where is Tommy? Heis 
dead, said the doctor. And so our Heav- 
enly Father took poor little Tommy away 
from earth, where he would only suffer all 
his life; and as Tommy was a good, obe- 
dient, affectionate boy before he lost his 
mind, I have no doubt he went to heaven, 
where he will always be happy. 

Now, children, do you ever try to 
frighten one another? Do the larger boys 
and girls ever try to frighten the little 
ones? Itis very wrong todoso. And 
it is very wrong for teachers and parents 
to try to frighten children. And it isa 
very silly thing too. Nobody but a block- 
head will do it, though some think it fun- 
ny to do so. 





TRUE HAPPINESS. 
Once there were two little girls, the one 
named Julia, and the other Mary. Julia’s 
father was rich, she lived in a fine house, 





trines of the Gospel and the evidences of 


rode in fine cagriages, had a great many 
| playthings, and her every wish was grati- 
|fied. Should you think she was happy ? 

| On the other hand, Mary’s parents were 
| very poor, she lived in a little cottage; 
j and, although she was not clothed in rags, 
| She was always dressed very plainly, and 
had none of the nice things which Julia 
possessed. 


4 My little readers, if I should ask you 


| which little girl you would rather be, I 
know you would say Julia; but I am cer- 
tain you would change your minds when I 
tell you that Julia always had a frown 
upon her face, was peevish and cross when 
anything acted contrary to her will, and 
was discontented with everybody around 
her, while Mary had a pleasant smile or a 
pleasant word for every one, and was 
thankful for all she had. 

Shall I tell you what made her so con- 
tented? She loved her Savior, and when 
any thing occurred to try her temper, she 
offered a silent preyer to God to help her 
bear it meekly ; and he heard them, for 
he has promised to hear the prayers of 
those that love him. 

Thus you see, dear children, that true 
happiness consists not in fine houses and 
fine clothes, but a humble trust in Him 
who made you and takes care of you.— 
Will you not love that Savior who died 
for you, so that when you die you may 
dwell with him in realms of endless bliss ? 
— Reaper. 








GOULD AND LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON 8TREE™, BOSTON, 
Have just pubitehed 
OUR LITTLE ONES IN HEAVEN. 


Edited by the Author of the Aimwell Stoeles, &c. 18mo. | 
, 0 cents. | 
This little volume contains a choice collection of pieces 


oung children.. Among the authors of the 

ngfellow, Wordsworth, Ben Johnson, James Russell 
Lowell, Mrs. Sigourney, Tennyson, Bryant, Saxe, 
Bayly, Whittier, Nehemiah Adams, Sir William Temple, | 
Jeremy Taylor, Sprague Gerald Massey ©. M. Moir, 
Mrs Southey, H. F. Gould, Dr. Watts, Dr. J, M. Mason, | 
Willis, Pierpont, French, Stoddird, Mre. Stowe, Robert , 
Burns, &c. Anintroducwry ar itle from the pen of Dr. 
Camming of Loudon, presents a general view of the argu- 
ments on which the Protestant Church rests the doctrive 
of infant salvation, 


SECOND EDITION OF 

GATHERED LILIES; { 

or, i 

Little Children in Heaven, 
BY A. C. THOMPSON, 


Author of the “ The Better Land.” 18mo., flexible cloth, ! 
30c ; flexible cloth, gilt, Sle ; boards, full gult, 42¢. 


“ My beloved has gone down into his garden to gather | 
lilies.””—“ong of Solomon. | 
Contents :—I—The Garden, whore is it? 2—What 
the Beloved is dvuing. 3—What does the Beloved gather? 
4—The period of gathering. 5—Who gathersthem. 6— 
How does he gather them? 7—Waither are they tuken? 
8—Why does he gather them? 9—~A future gathering. 





“ A pretty little book on a beautiful subject, charming- | 
ingly treated.”—Philadelphia Presbyterian. { 
** Those who read it will find in the few tiny passages 
exactly the drop of comfort which the case adwits,”’— 

Christian Register. 

“Though written in prose, it contains the spirit of 
true poetry.’’-—Phia. Christian Observer. | 
‘ His words bear the deep imprints of personal experi- 
ence, and will find an immediate response from others.” 
—Watchman and Reflector 
* A delicate and touching little book.””—Christian 
Chron. | 
**Redolent of the fragrance and purity of the sweet | 
flower chosen for its title.””—Salem Gazette, 

* In almost every household such a little volume as this 
will meet with a tender welcome.’’—N. Y. Evangelist. 


SCHOOLS. 
THE GOLDEN HARP; 


A collection of Hymns, Tunes, Chants, Duets, Trios, 
Short and Easy Anthem<, &:. fur Sabbath Schools, Social | 
Gatherings, and the Home Circle. 

Author of th 

‘This new and valuable work for Sabbath Schools con- 


By L. 0. Emprson, | 


er, Monthly Concerts, Sunday Schvol Celebraiions, Pic- 
Nics, and other Special Occasions. 





t > The 
lection is its admirable blending of favorite 
tunes and w Music 
Scools. 25 cents single; postage free ;—$2,50 per dozen. 


Published by Oliver Ditson & Co., Boston. 
21—3w 
MAY AND JUNE, 1858, 
i ige: in pursuit of Boys’ Clothing, will find at 
the OLD STAND, and original Boys’ Clothing Store, 
No. 4 Brattle Street, a Larger and better assorted Stock 
of Ready Made Garments for Boys, than can be found 
in any stor in this country. 

The fashions forthe spring are now ready for ex- 
amination, and purchas¢rs will find the prices to corres- 
pond with the times Every desirable style of Goods in 
the piece eanbe found, as usual, which will be made up 


into garments for any one desiring it. 


J. WALTER READ, 


No. 4 Brattle, near Court Street. 
213m, 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


Ww". P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TweLvz 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &ec. 
~ greater variety than an be found anywhere else 
t 


ATTENTION, LITTLE FOLKS!!! 
PHILLIPS, SAMPSON & CO:, BOSTON, 


UBLISH the most interesting books for you, of any 
Publishers, among which are The Rollo Books, by 
Jacos Avport, also the New Rollo Story Books, Viclet, 
Minnie & Daisy, ail charming Paily Stories. Aunty Won- 
derfulls Stories illustrated, and an elegantly illustrated 
book called ‘* Golden Hours,” for children. 

The attention of those wishing to replenish their Sab- 
bath Schoo) Libraries, is respectfully called to our list of 
publications, as they embrace many books especially 
adapted to that purpose. 

PHILLIPS, 
20—3w 13 


SAMPSON, & CO., 
Winter Street, Boston. 
¢.¢ oa 


B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House, 
Winter Street, Boston. 


| ames and Ornamental Bindings of every description, 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 
ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old books 
neatly repaired and bound toorder, Book Edge Gilling 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Vstimates ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered and Accented in the Neatest style. 

N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. 20—1 





FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 
YOUNG. 


HE Subscribers cordially invite all who wish to see, 
or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 
and Saturday afternoons, at 484 W.-wrnaTon Street, 
Boston, where may be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR 
LOR, GRAND, ORTHEN, and UPR'GHT GRAND, 
PIANO-FORTE On ExuisitiI0n, on For Sate. 
T. GILBERT & CO. 
19—6m 


STORIES FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS! 
MISTER FOX 
FIVE LITTLE PIcs, 
THREE LITTLE KITTENS. 
86> For sale by all Booksellers. 
PUBLISHED BY 
BROWN, TAGGAED & CHASE, 
25 & 29 Cornhill, Boston. 


FRECKLES! 


FRECKLES.—Of all the effects that exposure of 
the skin to the air or sun juces, the most disagreeable 
is called freckles or tan. 1f spread over the entire sur- 
face of the parts exposed, it is called tan; if scattered at 
intervals, freckles, The finest skins are most subject to 
them. The KsLuiston, prepared by JOSEPH BUR- 
NETT & CO., Boston, contains a peculiarly erasive pro 

remove these disagreeable stains. fe is 


22-3w 





perty which wi 
at the same time perfectly 
to inflammation, and renders the 
ee by al) dealers. 
‘or sale by al at 50c., and $1, per bottle 
Fane . ’ $1, pe 


) allays all tendeuc 
complexion clear 





of this col- | 


8, they have 
| and buzzing sound which formerly 


| cellence of the MELODEC 
| beg leave to refer, by permission, to the follow ing Piano- 
| forte Manufacturers in Boston, who 


| WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & 


e ** The Golden Wreath.”’ | 


| 


D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 


+anp— 


PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


‘ 


| BS igh first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
i d prose, on the death and future happiness of , of the Mass. Charitable M i iation, at the 
young ehildren. A i peaes ‘are | tional Fair, Washingtgn, D. C., also at. the Obio Stute 


echanic A he Na- 





Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 


T. G. | facturers, 


By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
th | ded in removing the harsh 
characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
performer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing the tones, The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
&c. Itis arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 





{ and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
| distinct instrum~-nts: or, b) 


use of the coupler, the two 


| banke of keys may be played at the same time by use of 


the ‘ront set only. This connected withthe Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 


| heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persoxs. 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is Cesigued for parlor and private use. The construction 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
Church Instrument, when used witho.t the Pedals 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 

Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
factory beine made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. Having removed to the epacious building, 5:1 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none but the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

ln short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to am anufacturer, and guarap- 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 

Music Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest- 
ed in musival matters, are respectfully invited to visit our 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
SONS from our manufactory, we 


ave examined cur 


— - ‘ ———__—___—_—_—_———— | Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
NEW MUSIC BOOK FOR SABEATH | at eae & SONS 


A. W. LADD & CO. 
| HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 
T. GILBERT & CO. 


WOUDWARD & BROWN. 
co. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rert 


tains Five * undred Hymns, Tunes & Select | credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
Pieces, for Anniversaries, Death of a Scholar or Teach- | Matter is worthy vf special note, as it enables those who 


desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 


The Tunes and | obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
Aymns have been chosen with special regard to Purity, | tent of at least a year’s rent. 
s and Bimal 


Oraers from any part of the country or world, sent di- 


well known | rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfac- 
hitherto unknown in Sabbath | tory reterence, will be promptly attended to, and as 


faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave....seeeeeeees 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.. ° . 
Piano style, 5 octave... 
Piano style, extra finish, 
Pano style, carved leg. 
Piano style, two sets of Bi 
Piano style, 6 octave..... 
Organ M 
Organ Melodeon, extra finish,... 
Pedal Bass Melodeon,....se+..seeseees 

Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
escriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 







BURNETT’S KALLISTON, 


> For removing Tan, Sunburn, Freckles, Redness 

and Eruptions of the Skin, 
TESTIMONIAL. 
MaRLBORO’, July 11, 1856. 

Messrs. Josten Burnett & Co. : Gents: The package 
of Kalliston came to hand last evening, and I am glad to 
have an opportunity to state to you how much we value it. 
My family have used it almost daily for more than two 
years, and now they think they cannot do without it. 

A single applieation has repeatedly removed the freckles 
from the face of my little boy, leaving his skin smooth and 
fair. And in all cases of sunburn or irritation of the skin, 
from whatever cause, it has thus far proved itself a per- 
fect and very pleasant remedy. 

I can, if you desire it, refer you to several cases of ob- 
stinate cutaneous disease, in which I know the Kalliston 
has had a wonderfully good effect; one in particular, the 
daughter of Mr. P——, one of my neighbors, had suffered 
for many years from eruptions and painful inflammation 
of the skin, (probably the effect of bad vaccine virus,) 
leaving it in several places puckered and quite red. A 
few wecks ago | recommended to bim your hailiston. He 
has since informed me that the effect of its use has been 
very marked and beneficial, that the ekin has beewme soft 
and smooth, and the inflammation and redness has nearly 
disappeared. This is an important case, and 1 will tell 

ou more about it when I see 7 

I owe it to you to state that I did not believe in the ef- 
ficacy of any cosmetic until I tried your Kalliston, and I 
cheerfully give my testimony in its favor. 

yours respectfully, J. M. BOYD. 

Prepared by JOSEPH BUBNETT & CO., Boston, and 

for tile by all Druggiets. 19—1lmo 





FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
TRIES! 

FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT 8TYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 
Recommended to be Superior to all others, by Dr. 
Lowg. Mason, TaarBerG, Wa. Mason, &c. Awarded 
the first prize at ever fair in which exhibited. Un 


equalled in Equality, Power,-and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish ! 
The Celeb rgan E i 





» patented 
and made only by the subseribers ; with eight stops, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedal and in: e- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 
pedals. Recommended by the most distinguished Mu- 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Organs of at 
least double their cost ! 

Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. 

HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
and ove bank of Keys,—in black walnut case. Price, 


ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
Stops, and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood case. Price 


MELODEONS,—with one and two sets of Reeds 
Prices $60 to $150. 


Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mail 
Address, 


MASON & HAMLIN, 


1l—6m BOSTON, MASS. 





BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHBES. 
ESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 
dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 
affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 
coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


Public Speakers and Singers 
are liable, to whom they will be found 
for Clearing and giving Power to the Vo! 

From the National Era, Washington. 

We so far ves ak from our custom as to say of Brown’s 
Bronchial Troches, that we have seen them tried, and find 
them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &c. 

From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 
aving found Brown’s B: hial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren 
a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 

Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
box isthe “heapest. 


invaluable ; also 
ice. 





r The large 
0 cents 336m 
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